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A little crush 
1986 


Slowly he was returning to reality, but fortunately, tranquility was still with him, he knew sometimes one drug 
wasn't enough to keep him satisfied, so by midnight he would be stoned, that was a fact. 


The night he went to his friendis place he decided no matter what, he was going to get high as a kite, Axl was 
having a party, he and his girlfriend just had moved together, she was a pretty chick or so he knew from the 
pictures Axl used to show to his friends proudly, the boys would take a look and grin in a stupid way but not 


him, he was always trying to look at the photos uninterested, he didn't wanna end up like Steven and his black 
eye for staring for so long, Izzy had met her once at one of their gigs and both said hi but that was all. 


Their apartment was cozy and full of people, some talking and laughing other dancing and most of them 
drinking, the music was loud, right in the living room on the couch Erin was sitting next to his boyfriend, Slash 
was there too, partly wasted but still tearing the chords of his guitar while they were trying to come out 
with some ridiculous song, that was the time when Axl told her to sing for them, lzzy knew she was Don 
Everly’s daughter, but more than that she was beautiful, with her blue eyes like the sky and her wavy long 
brown hair, kind of curly kinda not, and a really pretty face. 


Not wanting but still doing it Erin started singing as her boyfriend asked her, she was singing Cher, and her 
dreamy eyes were set on Axl waiting for him to follow suit and sing sonnyis parts but he just smirked ignoring 
her and playing an acoustic guitar, he normally wouldn't play any instrument just sing, but it was part of the 
game, the girl ended up the song laughing , she knew she sucked at singing but she kept laughing at herself and 
Izzy couldn't help but smile, Erin was so pretty he had to admit it, she was sweet and feminine, she certainly 
stood out among the other girls, he knew Axl loved her, he had told him at times when he was drunk but stil 
he kept cheating on her because his friend couldn't be the faithful type, "hey!" Axl called him once he spotted 
him at the door of the living room ‘join us" Izzy wasn't very sure but still he approached the guys and Erin 
while having another little concert, he sat right next to Slash while being handed another guitar for him to 
play, he tried to focus while watching Erin singing Bye Bye Love, for someone who was singing her fatheris 
songs she surely didn't know the lyrics that well, always changing the words making it quite amusing. Later 
Slash excused himself saying he was going to the bathroom though everybody knew he was going to give 
himself a fix, Izzy wanted just that at the minute he arrived at the apartment, but just know he couldn't stop 


staring at Erin and hear her sweet laughter, wait a minute. Why was he thinking Erin's laughter was sweet? 


An alarm sounding in his brain, he didn't even know the girl and he wasn't interested in getting into some big 
trouble because of that, she was like something forbidden to him, and he had to remember that, besides it 
wasn't like he didn't have girls to choose from. 


But still he couldn't help staring at her at times, Axl didn't realize cos he was always taking Izzy as a cool guy, 
the guy who would never dare to put his hands on his girl, right? 

"Hey Axll, come here dude" said one of the guys who were drinking at the kitchen bar, the redhead kissed her 
girlfriend on the cheek and left, leaving Izzy and Erin alone, his friend was clearly in a good mood and when Axl 
was in a good mood he was another person, almost charming, almost better than anyone in the entire room, 
almost. 


After that they looked at each other awkwardly and he was the first to talk "so how about another song?" 
she smiled at him sweetly feeling kind of embarrassed, "| would prefer to play the guitar, but | suck at it," she 
excused herself while he was expecting a reason and so she explained "the last time | tried Axl got mad 
because | broke a string" she said funnily taking a sip from her drink "Really? Well.. | could teach you," he 
heard himself saying to her "I mean Axl might be a singer, but he also knows how to play guitar. he can be a 


lousy teacher, though," he couldn't help himself from babbling, knowing it was the longest conversation he had 
ever had with Axlis girlfriend, Erin gave him a friendly smile and took a quick look at her boyfriend who was 


talking with some friends of his and drinking a beer, "| would love to." 


Izzy nodded and he started giving her a brief lesson, "You'll need to press the strings down firmly to ensure 
they ring out well" he taught her by giving the example with his fingers and she did just the same, he said to 
himself that after that he was going to follow Slash steps and put himself at ease with Mr. Brownstone, but 
for the moment he wasn't quivering so he was pretty much enjoying Erin's company, "| heard you sing 
sometimes, is that true?" she questioned playing with a lock of her hair "Well, l'm not very good, | prefer to 
stick with my guitar" he said looking at the floor and not her which was what he was doing the whole time 
pretending not to be that obvious, for some reason he was starting to feel shy and he wasn't shy "I doubt 
you are bad, all of you guys have a bunch of talent." 


He didn't know how to respond to that , a couple of months he would say they sounded like shit, but now they 
had a record deal so there was something they were doing good, anyway he decided to change the topic, "So 
you are a model?" she looked as if she was thinking about it "I wouldn't say a model. | barely do a couple of 
shoots here and there. but yeah | hope something comes out of this." 


"I bet it will. | mean you are very attractive, | don't see what could go wrong" he said making her blush a little, 
"very smooth man, now back off" a deep voice said, Axl sat in the middle of them putting an arm around Erin's 
shoulders, "what were you two talking behind my back?" the redhead asked in a very tranquil voice, if he were 
another guy Axl would be beating the guy to a pulp but it was Izzy, the not very talkative Izzy, the guy who 
just watch and study the scene without saying a word, his friend since high school, there was a bond that 
couldn't be broken after all they went through, more than friends they were brothers. 


"We were just talking" Erin said as if nothing, she knew Izzy was a junkie and all the members of the band 
except for Axl, but she couldn't help to have this little crush on him and she would never say it out loud 
because she loved her boyfriend, but sometimes when she was watching them she couldn't help to look at the 
guy and his crooked smile, the way he didn't give a shit about anything, she admired that, she wished she 
could be like that sometimes and not take life so seriously, he was so laid back and mute for most of the 
times that she was surprised that she was having a conversation with him, why would he talk to her? Didn't 
he find her a little too boring?, "so Izz, my man" Axl took Erin on his lap glaring at him "| saw Steven and Duff 
smoking joints at the terrace, why don't you join them?" Izzy seemed uninterested with his fingers still in the 
chords of his guitar, he shrugged, "I'm fine man, maybe later." then Axl raised an eyebrow he did not like his 
answer, his good humor was beginning to disappear when one of the guys whom he was drinking pointed out 


how his girlfriend was very entertaining with one of his bandmates, Izzy indeed. 


At the beginning he almost erupted in laughter because leaving Erin with Izzy it was like leaving her with a 
babysitter, wasn't it?, Izzy was harmless, but then the guys began to make jokes and now he was thinking 
about it. 

He didrit want to fight he just wanted to find a polite way to tell Izzy to fuck off. 


Almost as if Izzy knew what was going through his mind he chuckled and put one cigarette between his lips, "I 
get it, dude, see you guys later." the lanky man stood up from the couch without giving a second glance to 


Erin. 


There was no use in thinking of her in that way. 


Fragile 
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Fragile 


They were sitting on the bed giggling like little kids, he was painting the 

nails of her feet with the crimson red nail polish he bought her at Piggly wiggly the other time, Axl was doing 
it in a very careful way, smiling at her at times, and those mischievous green eyes. 

Just like sometimes she would put some eyeshadow on his eyelids before the show and tease his hair, wishing 
him good luck. 

They were a team. 

"Axl. you are painting more than my toenails!" she exclaimed faking herself mad at him in sight of red spots on 
the skin of her feet, he started laughing giving her an innocent smile "I'm sorry," she loved those moments, 
the good moments when they would just fool around, laughing and teasing. 

The simple moments when nothing mattered. 


"| wanted pink, you always choose red," she complained but he wouldn't even look at her, he was way Too much 
concentrated doing his work "because red is sexier babe," he said still not looking at her "Okay," this time, Erin 
was staring at him with a silly grin on her face admiring him, she could almost feel envious of that long silky 


red hair of his, he was so handsome... 


She loved the way he danced, men were not very acknowledged for their skills in dancing, but he swayed in the 
most daring way almost rude and obscene, attracting her like a magnet, seducing her "Aren't we finished yet?" 
"Nope" 

"Baby, | got a photo shoot in less than an hour" she squealed fearing arriving late to the studio and get fired, 
both knew they needed the money if they wanted to make ends meet, but that morning was amazing, after 
having kinky sex and eating stale donuts on the bed, they were running out of time and she had to go to work 
but sometimes Axl would persuade her to do things she wouldn't, but she loved to do. 

"I told you babe, it really doesn't matter anymore" he smirked caressing her foot in a sensuous way “once we 
become rich and famous you'll drop your job" 

"And what am | gonna do then?" 

"You'll be my wife, and we are going to have a lot of kids," he replied with so much certainty that she couldn't 
say anything to that. 

They looked each other for a while grinning with complicity, none of them had a very loving family, Erin's 
parents were divorced since she was a kid and Axl's childhood was madness. 


She could stand his father leaving them because her mother was there for her, and her siblings, and some 


relatives. 

But Axl? 

When he was sad he would spill the beans about his traumatized childhood and what it was like to live with the 
preacher and his obsession of having a spotless family, how his stepfather would hit him most of the times, 
sometimes for no reason at all, the way her mother wouldn't give a damn, the times when he was so 
embarrassed by going to school because he was all bruised, but especially and more importantly, the awful 
part where his real father, not the reverend but his real father raped him when he was two years old. 


When he was just a toddler. 


Erin was so shocked the first time he confessed it to her, that she thought he was probably joking, but there 
was no joke neither in his voice nor his eyes, just shame and then he started crying. 

She tried to hold him but he was trembling so much while sobbing that there was no use, Erin didn't know 
what to do or what to say, she just froze. 


She wasn't the best person to comfort people, maybe their relationship was too much for her, maybe she was 


a monster. 


He looked so fragile at those times, all curled up with his raspy deep voice telling her his memories trying not 
to cry while he remembered. 
Instead of forgetting he liked to remember every once in a while, and she didn't understand why but she 


supposed some things weren't meant to be forgotten or forgiven. 


One of Erin’s dreams was to have a big family with lots of kids and live in the suburbs, maybe in the 
countryside it didn't matter, but she didn’t really get why Axl wanted that too, she would suppose that after 
having his experience, that would be the last thing he would think about, but no, Axl loved kids, he even looked 
like the most responsible adult when it was about taking care of someone else's child, no one could compete 
with the fatherly gene Axl had. 

He was so handsome and tough, and yet so broken 

And sometimes he was like an earthquake always leaving a mess, never caring if he hurt people in his way, not 
that he wanted to, he just 


couldn't help it, later he would act all charming, and she would forgive him because she had her flaws too. 


She was madly in love with him. 


Disappointment 
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Disappointment 


This was going to be one of their last gigs, Geffen wanted them to focus on recording an album, and who 
knows maybe later touring around the country. Erin was watching them play from the bar with her drink in 
one hand and a rueful smile on her face, she knew they were gonna make it, sooner or later, he was gonna 


make it, she believed in him, just as she believed when he told her that they were meant to be together. 


The truth was that their relationship was sinking, they were always fighting and it didn't seem like it was going 
to get any better, he was busy all the time, and groupies throwing themselves at him in front of Erin didn't 
help at all, he would just give them a smug grin and sign whatever they had in her hands, even body parts. 


She couldn't even complain because she knew it was part of the job, but it wasn't that what was bothering 
her, but the way the things were now, maybe he was getting bored of her? 


He didn't look at her they way he used to because he just knew she would always be there waiting for him, 
like a lost puppy waiting for its owner, and if she was sincere to herself, that was exactly how she felt. 


She felt lost without him. 


But she was determined to make it work, it had to be, she loved him and he said he loved her too, he used to 


love her, maybe it was just a phase and nothing else, they were looking for the same things after all. 


When the show ended Erin approached backstage, she was wearing a little navy blue dress that suited her 
perfectly, it was brand new, and even though it wasn't expensive it gave her and air of sophistication among all 
the chicks in the club, her wavy long hair was down as always and her makeup was discreet, she didn't have 
any problems at entering where the guys were, security people knew she was Axl's girlfriend and let her in 


immediately. 
But just as she stepped into the room she found with disappointment that he wasn't there, just Steven doing 
his usual thing "Hey, gorgeous!" he greeted her smiling while he knelt to snort a line of coke on the coffee 


table "Want some?" 


"Hi Steve, no thanks," Erin was feeling a little bit uncomfortable, but is not like she was freaking out, she had 


seen plenty of people doing just the same and for some reason, she felt disgusted. 

Steven seemed as a good guy, a very amiable one, and it was a shame he was putting his life in danger with 
that rubbish, and not only him but all the guys in the band. 

Except maybe for Axl, but she suspected he was more cautious about being seeing, he wasn't a junkie but he 
would give it a try once in a while. 

She didn't like to judge, though.. she wasn't a saint herself she tried pot once, but she never did it again 
because it felt wrong to her, she hated every time someone ask her if she wanted some, but she wondered if 


her answer was always going to be a no. 

Her father was an addict, she didnt want to be like him. 

"If you are looking for Axl, | think he already left," Steven said snorting more powder. 
Left? 

"Where?" 


"| don't know, | heard something about going to the Seventh veil, those bastards didn't invite me," he complained 


rolling up a dollar bill. 


She didn't say anything, she was fed up, she had been working more than six hours doing the bikini photoshoot, 
and the damn photographer was a pig who wouldn't stop grabbing her ass and trying to feel her up, she knew 
a lot of girls who let them to that for more opportunities but she wasn't one of them, but still she needed 


the money. 


Erin was realistic, okay, she was pretty, but she was neither tall nor exotic, and she definitely wasn't runway 


material, she was just a pretty face for catalogs and dumb commercials. 


when Axl's big paycheck finally came he invited her to a luxury restaurant and paid all the bills, then he said 
he was saving it for an emergency and she agreed, she knew she had to save some money too, she couldn't 
depend on him and his sudden luck, lately their relationship was going down, besides she needed a car, she was 


always coming late to her job, and she was running out of excuses. 
But right now she was angry and sad, realizing he let her waiting just like she was one of his stupid fans and 
left without giving a shit about her, he knew she was there, she was there for him, he himself invited her 


that morning while she was making breakfast, why he had to be so insensitive? 


And why she had to be so dumb? 


